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"You say Mrs. Farry is visiting your
mother?" ...

"Yes'm not just visiting you see,
she had to come. Well, of course, lit-
tle baby Clara, she was so bruised up
and mauled, where he'd been hittin'
her with his cane"

"You mean that your uncle had done
such a thing as that!" exclaimed Miss
Spence, suddenly disarmed by this

""scandal. '
"Yes'm. And mamma and Margaret

had to sjft up all night nursin' little
Clara. And Aunt-Clar-a was in such a
state somebody had to keep talkin' to
her", and there wasn't anybody but me
.to do it.'. Sol"- -'

"But where was your father?" she
cried.

"Ma'am?"
"Where was your father while"
"Oh, papa ?" Penrod paused, reflect-

ed, then brightened. "Why, he was
down at the train waitln' to see if
Uncle John would try to- follow 'em
and make 'em come home so'a he could
persecute 'em 'some more. I wanted
to' do that, but they said if he did
come I mightn't be' strong enough to
hold himand" The brave lad paus-
ed again modestly. Miss Spence's ex-

pression was encouraging- - Her eyes
were wide .with,- - astonishment, and
there may have been in them also the
mingled beginnings of admifation and
self reproach. Penrod. warming to his
work, felt safer every moment.

"And so," he continued, "I had to
sit up with Aunt Clara. She had some
pretty big bruises." too, and I had to"

"But why didn't they send for a doc-
tor?" However, this question was
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M COOK IN COMFORT

THIS SUMMER
37"OU can make

livable as your living room :if
you have a NEW PERFEC

TION Oil Cookstove. No wood-bo- x,

no y ash-pa- n, no coal-ho- d to
bother with. A clean, cool kitchen,
and half the drudgery gone.

The NEW PERFECTION is as
quick and handy as ;a gas' stove..
lights instantly, and f gives , you a big
volume of heat, easily regulated just
by raising or lowering the wick. It is-eas- y

to!operate, easy to blean and easy
.to re-wi- ck. 2,000, OOPwpmen say it's
' gas stove c m fo rt with kerosene oi 1." -

Ask your dealer to; show... you the..
NEW PERFECTION No, 7 with ;

the' fireless cooking oven, "alscT Vhe
PERFECTION Water'Heater, It
gives you plenty of hot water'withoutc

. any of the. bother of- - a coal range - -

ti
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your kitchen is

'vc
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N S TRE E T -

- ; For best results use SOCONY ?

brands of kerosene oil.
STANDARD OIL CbMPANY OF NEW YORK

. ' Principal Stations

New York f' ''
J-- Si Bsrfflo

Albany '.. PjS. '.. Boiin
11 X,V- -. i

Directory
Lyford APPERSON r15
Rros. OLDSMOBILE str
FBone 1 235 $1,350 R15 d

O KIjAI?, It. C. H.
CHEVROLET

STROM BERG CiKBrRETORS
,H. JUFOBD,.1841 JUIN ST.

- f k j if ' i t i, ? .t ? ,! ; i:;

STTDEBAKER '

EII AVTO CO.,
STATE STREET. NEAR

PARK AVENUE

4443 Taxi
phone 34CO Cabs
EDWARD T. BROWN

Shock VELVET Shock
Absorber AbsorDer

Phone 3126-- 3

' 170 Cannon Street

MONUMENTS
M A U S O L E U M

M. G. KEANE
Cor. Lumber St. & Housa tonic Ave.

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.
Phone 1S96-- 4 Phone 1396-- 4

iR?rM O N U.M E N T SW2i
ARTISTIC-- LASTING

Plant operated by pneumatic cuttingand polishing tools
HUGHES & CHAPMAN

300 STRATEOKD AVENUE
Phone Connection

ROSES, VIOLETS
' ORCHIDS

, AT

.' FLORIST

I Hawley, WilmeA & vReynclZ.'J
Undertakers and EmbtUjnS3No. 188 State St., Brtvlsport, c"h.
AH calls, day or night, anre

aA from office. George B. ETvp--
mfi. IIS Washington Tersae iEdward IT. Wllmot. 865 Cttntnrt
Av.? John B. Reynold. 4Q PaxeSt.

, M. J. GANNON
PtNERAIi DIRECT OnAND E M B A L M J3f iit

1051 11 road St.. near Johat
'Phone S493

JEtestdeoce, 297 Vine Sfc.
- Phone 1S59

Win. Lieberuxn & , Co::
Embalmera and Undertaken

Office and TResidence. , ., .

Ill .;,M.A.I.N ,ST R E ET2
Telephone Connection

ROURKE & BOUCHUi:
Undertakers
a n d Embalmers

If95 MAIN STREET. Tel. 131
Calls Answered DT or NIeht

MARGARET " L. G A LLA GHES
TJndertakeja and Embahners
Margaret &. Gallagher, only

gra5te woman emhaim-e- r
and nndertakCT in the city ble

of taking entire charge f
funerals- - Mortuary parlors, offi'e
B71 PA1RFIEMJ AV. PI i one iB!

1

MULUNS

180 Main St., Poli Building
Ground Floor

ALL. MAKES OF TTPEWRITERS
- For Sale, Rental, Exchange

SPECIAL RENTAL RATES TO
STUDENTS

Agents for CORONA Standard Foist-

ing TYPEWRITERS

'For-.Sal- e

Two-famil- y, house, six rooms on each
floor, bntJer'3 pantry, all improve-
ments, lot. 50x200, near St. Vincent's
Hospital.

Building lots, North End, from $300
up-- weekly payments.

WILLIAM T. MULLHTS
Real Estate and Insurance

PQLI THEATRE BUILDING

Main and, Congress Sts.

S I D E A L K S
SAND AND GRAVEL

THE BURN S C O .

CITY SAVINGS BA-V- K

853 MAIN STREET ROOM 501
BROKEN STONE. ALL SIZES

ROOFING

No matter what you wan
try THj Farmer Want
umn.

1
" ' .

ON YOUR
CHECKING- - ACCOUNT
We think this will appeal to you.

particularly in view of our experience
of nearly 50 years in banking;. We

oondxict of your business, and cour-
teous treatment. ' .

INTEREST CREDITED TO
ACCOUNT MONTHLY
We would like to tell you about our

methods.
Call us on the 'phone or come in

and see us.

T. L. WATSON & CO.
BANKERS

COR. MAIN & JOHN STS.
lEstahlished 1S66 '

NEW BUSINESS
Any new business yon may he able

to direct to us will be appreciated and
(riven our best attention. .

, .

We have, every facility for, prompt,
efficient service. '' J ' . . .

Accounts subject to check .are in-
vited. ' , ." '. :.':.

JAMES STAPLES & CO
'" ' BANKERS '

.' J ' . (':'.'1S9 STATE ST, Sridgeporw . Ctonn.

Properly Owners!
WE HAVE v

100 TENANTS TO PLACE
IN RENTS FROM $15 TO
$25 PER MONTH.

PARTICULARS

ANDERSON (& X0
83 JOHN STREET-

TAKE YOUR VACATION
; ., ' IN :;

NOVA S0TIA
THE LAND '

OF SUMMER REST
This country, .on account of it?

beauty as well ,aa healUifulness, is
now a very popular place to spend
vacations. . ;

We will supply you a list of sailings f

and hotels and ticket you to any given !

point. " "
.

' '

S.Loewitii Co.
116. BANK STREET

Tne uity jm ationai $anK
Savings Department Pays

? 4 Per Cent. Interest
v Start Saving Now , ..

. 1.07 WALL STREET, '

-

THE CONNECTICUT
NATIONAL BANK

BRIDGEPORT
Cor. Main and Wall Streets

FOR SALE
Twenty-fiv- e lots on Bos-

ton and Palisade Avenues.
V T.iB. WARREN

. 29 Sanf ord Building

feel Young Again
CERTILAX (The Certified

Laxative).
Beware of the habit of constipation.

Coax the overworked bowel muscles
back to normal action-- , with CERTI-LA- X,

"the certain laxative." It is the
favorite prescription of an eminent
New York City specialist, selected by
five hundred physicians, who have
tried out thousands of laxatives and '

decided upon CERTILAX as the best.
They believe in gentleness, persisten-
cy, a4 Suture's assistance. CERTI-
LAX opens the bowels; their action
is gentle yet positive, never accom-
panied by griping or pain. One at
night will give positive relief. CER-
TILAX IS FOR SALE AT ALL DRUG
STORES, or will be sent direct upon
receipt of price. CTJRTS CHEMICAL
CO., 117 E. 24th St.. NEW YORK.
PRICE, 10c, 25c. 60c. One at night
makes you right.

Joseph Carpenter, a merchant of
East Grange. IC. J., collapsed from
the heat on a subway train at Brook-
lyn Bridge.1, He was removed to Hud-
son Street ' Hospital.

A new vote of credit of $750 000,000
was 'introduced in the British House
of Commons. This does not involve
a new loan, but provides for expendi-
tures out of funds on hand.

"William J. Lee, arrested while try-
ing to insert an advertisement in a
New York newspaper, threatening the
life of .Governor Fielder of New Jer-
sey, ; was committed to Bellevue for
observation.

War munitions in large quantities
aire nlliner ur at Vladivostok. Short
age of freight cors and engines is
holding back the supplies so urgent-
ly needed at the front.

r
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contortionist would have observed
with real interest.) And all this while
of freezing suspense was but. the
criminal's .detention awaiting trial.. A
known punishment may be anticipated
with some measure of equanimity at
Jeast, the prisoner may, prepare bim-Belf- -.

to undergo it but the unknown
looms more monstrous for every,

guess it. Penrod's-crlm- was
unique. There were no rules, to aid
him in estimating the vengeance to fall
upon him for it. What seemed most
probable was that he would be expel-
led from" the 'school in the presence
of" his family, the mayor and. council
'and whipped- afterward- by. his father
upon ,the- - state house steps, with the
entire city as audience by - invitation
of the' authorities. : ; -

- Noon came. The rows Of children
filed but, every head turning for a- last
tmpleaslngly speculative look at. the
outlaw.. Then Miss Spence dosed the
door into the iJoakroom and that into
the .big hall and came and sat af'her
desk,- near .Pe'arod... .The tramping of
feet outside,- tUe shrill calls

and' the- changing- voices - of , the
older boys' ceased to be Jieard and
there" was silence: Penrod. "still effect-
ing to be occupied with Lowell,- - was
conscious that Miss Spence looked at
him intently. '. "

' 'Penrod." she ' said gravely, ; "what
.jixense have you to offer before I re-

port your case to the principal?,"
The word "principal" .struck him to

the vitals. Grand inquisitor,'., grand
khan, sultan, emperor', czar, , Caesar
Augustus these are comparable.. He
stopped squirm Leg- - instantly and sat

- 'rigid.
"I want an answer. Wtiy did you

shout those words at me?" - ' - -

"Well," he murmured, "I was Just --

thinking." ' .. - ' . o :

'Thinking what?" she" asked sharply.
"I don't know.'-- ' " p

'
.

"Thatwon' do!" V

? He took left ankle in his "right
hand (and regarded It helplessly. -

"That won't do, Penrod Schofield,"
she repeated severely. "If that is all
the excuse you have to offer I shall re- -

this instant!."
' And she rose with fatal intent.

But Penrod was one' of those whom
the precipice Inspires. fWell, I have
got an excuse." , - -

"WelV'she paused impatiently
"what is it?" ,

' He had not an idea, but he felt one
coming and replied automaticallyin a
plaintive tone: .... - ,

guess anybody that had .been
through what. I had to go through last
might - would think they . had an ex-
cuse." "'.'i - i.

Miss Sj)ence resumed - her ' seat,
thoueh with the- air of being ready to
lean from it insta'utly. -

"t
' ("tVbat has last "night to do with your
Insolence.to. me. this morning?" . .

:'.'Well, I guess, you'd see," he re-- ;
turned, emphasizing-

- the plaintive note,
"if you knew-- what-- know.. r -

"Now, Penrod," she saidv in a kinder
"voice, "1'have a high .regard for your
mother and father.. and it 'Would hurt
me to distress them, but you must ei-

ther tell me what was the "matter with
you or I'll have to take you to Mrs.

'
JHous4iqn.!'t.,'.. JJw. -- -

ain't I' going to?" be .cried,
spurred by - the '.dread, name. - "It's be-
cause I didn't sleep last night.'

"Were-you-i- ll V kTheA question was
put .with some dryness.

--He felt , the dryness. "No'm; I
wasn't."" '" .... ': J.r--

.

' "Then- - if some one'-i- your family
"vfas so ill that' even "you were kept
pp all nighty how does it happen they
let 'you come-t- school' this, morning?" .

' "It wasn't illness," he returned,
sHaking hiS head mournfully, v "It was
lots .worse'u anybody's being sick. It
was-r- it was well; it-- , was jest awfuL"

"What was ?'Vi-H- marked with anxi-
ety the incredulity 4n her tone.-

"It) was about Aunt Clara," he said.
.' "Tour Aunt Clara!" she repeated.
"Do you mean your mother's sister,
who married Mr. Farry of Dayton,
Ilk?" : :

"Yes Uncle John," returned Penrod
sorrowfully. "The trouble, was about

''him."
:Miss Spence frowned a frown which

he rightly interpreted as one of contin-
ued suspicion. "She and I were in
school together," she said. "I used to
know her very well, and I've 'always
heard her married life was entirely
happy. I don't"- - , .

"Yes, it was," he interrupted, "until
last year when Uncle John took to
running with traveling men"

"What?" '.'
"Yes'm." He nodded solemnly. "That

was what started it. At first he wass
a good, kind husband, but theso trav-
eling men wouid coax him into a sa-

loon on his way from work, and they
got him to drinking beer and then ales,
wines, liquors, and cigars"

"Penrod!"- -

"Ma'am?"
"I'm not inquiring into your Aunt

Clara's private affairs. I'm asking you
if yop have anything to say which
would palliate" '

:-- "That's., what I'm tryin' to tell you
abont Miss Spence," he pleaded, "if
you'd jest only lot me. When Aunt
Clara aud.her little baby daughter got
t our house lusb night"

. JOHN F. FAY
;

V
. : 610 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

Furniture Dealer, Upholsterer and Cabinet Maker; Super--
ior Fabrics for Furniture and Draperies. Tel. 74 -

(Continued.)
Miss Spenee-i- n the flesh bad direct-

ed toward the physical body of the ab-
sent Penrod an inquiry as to the frac-
tional consequences of dividing seven-
teen, apples fairly, among three bpys,
And she was surprised and displeased

: to receive no answer, although" to- - the
"best' of her 'knowledge' and belief, he
was iooKlli?g liii'iny n i. tit' 1 . outr 1 v-- ri -

ed her "question crisply without visible
effect; then summoned . him by name
fwlth. increasina:- asperity. Twice she

- called JhJm, while. all his fellow pupils
turned to.ire at-the gazing boy. iSfae

s ad vanced a-- steo-- from the platform.
"Perirod Schofleidt" - -"-

Ohnsy-goodness!" he shouted sud-

denly. '"Can't'yon keep
" still a rtaln-ete?""- :"

' '- ;.
? - - CHAPTER VL' ' '

. r . - Unci John, , -

e " XS3 SPEXCE" gasped. So did
Jr-tii- S pupils.; The whole room

' Sited ith a--" swelling:,
wiO-oo-li- !''

'As , iar Peni'od "himself," the wails
reeled with the shock. He sat with:

mouth open, a mere lump of stupe- -'

faction r For tWe appalling words that
he hid hurled fr tue teacher were --as
iu explicable to him as to any "other
who,, beard tliem.--

. - -

Noiiiing is more treacherous than the,
ijuman mind; nothing else so loves to
play the Iscariot. Even when patient-- .
ly bullied-:- . Into a semblance of order

- F.iil " shifty - servant- - -- JCnd PenrodVs
.'iimd.'iras not ' It was'.'a

master, with the. April ;windrs; whim,
and U iatl Just played Mm n diabolical
trick. The'.very jolt . with wbiehT.he
came- back to- - the .schoolroom in tthe
raiLlat- - f his fancied- flight jerred' his
tlay ilreato utterly but of him and. he
6at"-pen mouthed in uorror at what

The u ijanjm;ua graapof awe was pro
. tibcld. SpeBce,,-lK)weve- r, final-

ly her : breath,'; and, returning
lelllerately. to the platform, faced-- the

sc-nbo- then for A little while,",
pathetic stories sometimes recount,

r "everything was very still.'' It w,as so
. jtnhl, ia fact,., that Penrod's newborn
. ijatoriety tould almost be heard grow-- .

iiii-- . r. This grislj--- silence was; at last
the teacher. , - -

rFenrod'Schoiekl. stand up!'"
The" miserable-chil- .obeyed:
"What did you .mean by speaking

to me la that way?'' "

lie luing - his head, raked the- - floor '

wichi,the' side of his Shoe, swayed,
- swallowed, '. suddenly- at" his

ha nds ' With the -- air ryf never having"
seen- tlierii before, then claspott them
uMiud him. The school shivered Uv

fccstatic. --horror,., .every . fascinated eye
liyou him, yet there was 'not . a. soul In

-- ;the xooKtbut was profoundly-grateful

lo him tor tile sensivtirtuinchidiiig the
- ciLended teacher '.herself. Uuhappily,

nil this gratitude w-n-s unconscious and
"liltoeether different from the kind
which results in testimonials, and lov-

ing cups,.. Cii the contrary!'
--'. revjod t:i:fcsfield."" '.

lie 'pulped. - - -

.' naTOi. .. jYVJiy. did you
speoicto' ....

"I wns-?r:-'.-i- f e.f.'.ciiJokcd; tinable "to
Lciifirvue.. ' T,- -- -

k ct!", ' Ci

. "I was ouiit thinkir-Ci-"
' bo" mapaged

t- staiamcr, v, r5 'y''i-.-- ti-:- .

. "That will net d:," she returned
s'a.irply. wish Mo loiow immediate
ly why yon spoks as you-diJ,'- '-

The ej;ritkeu i'enrod answered' Uelpj
Iesiy:, ; ,v .:; ., , -

"EBcause I wa?
Upon the very rati: he.couid have

oCered no-rp'.f- tthithful explanation..
It'wasail h? knew about it. . ,; .

' "Tlilnkirj? wlr.it?". " ' J '"

."Just .tiilnkir.'?." ' . -

Mi's I peiicc'3 pspr35ion. gaTe evi-
dence that lier . power of self restraint
wass. undergomrr a reniarkiible test.
Eoweveiv. af!or tokij: eoUii'ool with
herself, , she d: - " -

"Come here!"
, He sbufQedXra-wnrd- , asd she placed

.. a hajr upon the platforna near her
own, . .f

"Sit there!" f "
Then" (but not at all as if nothing

hsd happened') she continued the leat
boji. in .arithmetic. Spirit-jall- the
children. may have learpt.d asson in
very - small fraction indoed, as they
jrazed at the fragment of Pin before
tliom "oTx tiie stool of penitenee. They

11 . staredii at him attentively, with
hard and passionately' Interested eyes
In which there was never one trace of
pity.; It cannot be said with precision
that he writhed. His movement was
more a slow, continuous squirm, effect-
ed with a -- ghastly assnhiptlon of lan-
guid . iBsafference. .'.while his gaze, in
the- isort to' escape (he marble hearted
glare , of hts 'se&ootaates, affixnd itself
with apparent permanence to the
waLsteoat bBttou of. yjames Russeil'
IowelI- just. - above the u" in "Rus-ian.- "......

Classes uie and classes went, grill-Ins- r

hin : with" eyes. Newcomers - re-
ceived the, s.tpTy.(.9f. dark-- :

lrg wbisper, j.and the - outcast sat
r.d squirmed; and squirmed and

Squirmed, (He tJUI cme or two thlnsr.4
with' i."9 syine wLtrh a professional

! cvnlv a flicker of tdvinir incrcdulitv.
"Oh, they didn't want any doctor!"

exclaimed the inspired realist prompt-
ly. "They don't want anybody to hear
about it, because Uncle John might

and then wbeiye'd he be if every-
body knew, he'd Vbeen a drunkard and
Whipped his wife-an- baby daughter?"

"Oh!" said Miss Spence. ' ' .

" "You see: he used to be., upright' as
anybody,? he went on explanatlvely.
"It all begun"

; "Began; Penrod." !
"Yes'm. It all .commenced fronr the

' first day he let those traveling men
coax him ;into i be saloon." Penrod
narrated the downfall of his Uncle
John at length. In- detail he was noth-- '
ing ; short ' of plethoric, and . incident
followed incident, sketched with such
vividness, such abundance of color and

--' such verisimilitude to a drunkard's.
' life as a drunkard's iiif should be, that
, had Miss Spence possessed the rather
chilling attribute of .William J.; Burns
.himself ,the last - trace of skepticism
must have vanished from her- mind.
Besides, there are two things that will
be believed of any man Whatsoever',
and one of them- - is "That he has, taken
to drink. - And in every sense it was
a" moving picture which, with simple
but eloquent words, the virtuous Pen-- ;
rod set before- - his teacher

.'- His eloquence increased with
'. it f0d on,:- - and as with the eloquence

so with self reproach in the gentle
I bosom of tbe teacher. . Se cleared ber
' throat with difficulty pnee. or twice

,during his description of his 'minister-- i
ing night with Aunt Clara. "And I
said to her," 'Why, Aurit tJlrfra'f what's
the 'usfe of takint on so about it?' . And
I said, 'Now, Aunt Clara, all the crying
in the world can't make things any
better.' And

"

then she'd 'just keep
catchin' bold o and sob and kind
of holler, and I'd say: 'Don't cry, Aunt
Clara. Please don't cry!'" .

Then, under the influence oft some
fragmentary survivals of the respecta-
ble portion of his Sunday adventures,
his theme became more exalted, and,
only : partially, misquoting a phrase
from a psalm, he related how he had
made it of "comfort to Aunt Clara and
how be had besought her to seek high-
er guidance in her trouble. :

The. surprising thing about a struc-
ture such as Penrod was erecting is
that the . taller it becomes the more
ornamentation- it will stand. Gifted
bovs have this faculty of building mag-
nificence upon cobwebs and Penrod
was., gifted. " Under the spell of his
really great performance, Miss 'Spence
gazed more and more sweetly upon the
prodigy of spiritual beauty and good-
ness before her, nuntil at last, when
Penrod came to the explanation of his
"Just "

thinking," she was. forced to
tern her head away. ' J

' "You mean,' dear,"- she said gently,
"that you .were ail worn ou t .and h ard-l- y

knew what you were saying?"- "Yes'm." - -

" "And'' you . were thinking about, all
those dreadful things bo hard that you
forgot where you were?" t.

"I was thinking," he " said simply,
"how" to save Uncle John."

.And the end of it for this mighty:
boy was that the teacher kissed him!

" ,". CHAPTER VU. "
Fidelity" of a Little Dog,

rrrHE returning . students that
v 1 J afternoon observed that Pen-rod- 's

desk was vacant, and
nothing could have been more

impressive than that sinister mere
emptiness. The accepted- - theory was
that Penrod had been arrested.
How breath taking then ; the sensation-

-when at the beginning of the
second hour he strolled in with inimi-
table carelessness - and, rubbing his
eyes, somewhat noticeably in the man-
ner of one who has snatched an hour
of much needed sleep, took his place as
if nothing in particular had happened.
This at first supposed. to be a superhu-
man -- exhibition of sheer- - audacity, be-
came but the more dumfounding when
Miss Spence,- looking from her desli,
greeted him with a pleasant little nod.
Even After school Penrod gave myner-ou- s

maddened investigators no relief.
All he .would consent to-sa- y wasr

"Oh, I just talked to her."
'A mystification not entirely uncon-

nected with the one thus produced was
manifested at his own family dinner
table .. the following evening. Aunt
Clara had- been out rather late and
came to the table after the rest were
seated. She wore a puzzled expres-
sion.

"Do you e,ver see Mary Spence now-
adays?" she inquired, as she unfold-
ed her napkin, addressing Mrs. Schof-
ield.- Penrod abruptly set down his
soup spoon and gazed at his aunt with

; flattering attention.
(To Be Continued.)

, CELERY' PLANTS
15c Pet- - dozen N

JOHN" BECK & SON

AN AID TO HEALTHS-PUR- E WATER

HIGHLAND SPRING WATER
' ..a - ' -

,

A healthful, Invigorating-driti- which is absolutely uncontanuuated hy-- l

impurities of any kind and has passed the most rigid tests.
; : Bottled Daily Delivered Daily

Highland Spring Water Co.
' - 'Phone 987 - - -

645 W ARRE

PICTORIAL REVIEW PATTERNS
t .. .v i 'FOB AUGUST '''i '.' '.'-..,'- , ''' "". - and v

THE SUMMER FASHION BOOK
now on sale.

TVe cannot enumerate here all the reasons for the wonderful popularity of
Pictor'al Review Patterns, but eiuest you to visit our pattern department.

THE SMITH-MURRA- Y CO.

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.'

I WANT ADVERTISEMENTS ONE CEN T A WORD


